
Cms, p&Jyut

&s9 4 k i.

hi
VOL. VI. FLORENCE, PINAL COUNTY, ARIZONA; SATURDAY,' JULY 17, 1897.

7
NO. 29.

'tt

ing and wrenching, but never quite
free. At last, with my jacket nearly
torn off my back and the blood dripping
from my wrists, I was hauled back-
wards in the bight of a rope and cords
passed around my ankles and my
arms. , . t

"You sleek hound," 1 cried. "If ever
I; have you at my swordspoint I will
teach you to maltreat one of my lads.
Youwill find, you bloodthirsty beast;
that my emperor has long arms, and,
though you lie here like a rat in its hole,
the time will come when he will tear
you out of it, and you and your vermin
will perish together." My faith, I have
a rough side to my tongue, and there
was not Vn:X word .tim-t-- l

in fourteen campaigns whieh I iid uni
let fly at him, but he sut w ith the lian-dl- e

of his pen tapping against his fore-
head and his eyes squinting up -- it the
roof as if ho had conceived tho idea of

Jfaow M Continent on Cte $irarn$.
NEARLY 4.000 MILES wTTOOUT A BREAK.
tOO RIDERS-4- 00 mrFFTS

NOTHING BUT STEARNS BICYCLES RIDDEN.

HE IourniI-Ei!mi- nf Wit' Tr-- ti p. Sift. 7 la ifi
nve!oui time of J3 days, was the greatest cycling event ever

originated, and its successful cxicuiion dtmotvstnla the strength and speed
merits of tU Stearns as these virtue tuve never before been established
foe any bicycle. This ride over trail, mountain pases, rocks, boukkrs,
railroad ties, deserts and cactus fields in tijch time is simply marvelous, and
it all stands to the credit of the Steams, whose maker originated and
successfully executed the relay.

B Cbt way to d It is to ao it e tlc It
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ruddy cheeks and comfrrtahie little
tufU ot side whiskers, which gave him
the appearance of a well-to-d- grocer
of the Kue .St. Antoiue. He had not
any of those flaring sashes or gleaming
weapsns which distinguished his fol-
low eis, but on the contrary he wore a
goodoroadcloth coat like a respectable
father of a family, and save his brown
leggfags there Was nothing to indicate
a life among the mountains. His

too, corresponded with him-
self and beside his snuff box upon the
tube there stood a great brown book,
which looked like a commercial ledger,
Many other books were ranged along a
plank between two powder casks, and
there was a great litter of papirs, some
of which had verses scribbled upon
them. All this 'I took in while he,
leaning indolently back in his chair,
was listening to the report of his lieu-temn- t.

Having heard everything he
ordered the cripple to be carried out
again, and I was left with only three
guards waiting to hear my fate. He
took up his pen and, tapping his fore-he- td

with the handle of it, he pursed
up his lips and looked out of the corner
of his eyes at the roof of the grotto.

"I suppose," said he at last, speaking
very excellent French, "that you are
notable to suggest a rhyme for the
word Covilha."

I answered that my acquaintance
with the r Spanish language was so
limited that I was unable to oblige
him.

"It is a very rich language," said he,"
"but less prolific in rhymes than either
the German or the English. That is
why onr bV'st work has been done in
blank verse, a form of literature which,
v 1 tire! in t remind a is
..; ahle of prcat Leiihr. lint

1 lii;1. v.- - s s are
otitsi " uc racLfre, of ii.lii'ssir.''

.. '". A to answer ti,;t if thoy
ert-;J-- jl for u thy

.'juM i.oc h.- too much for th; light
siv:i!-y- . lil he was ::lre.uiy sloo-en- j

over his d verse. Presently
he threw down the pen with an

of declaimed
a few lines which drew- a cry of ap-
proval from the three ruffians who held
me. His broad face blushed like a
youug girl who receives her first com-

pliment.
"The critics are in my favor, it ap-

pears," said he. "We amus ourselves
in onr long evenings by singing our
own ballads, you underetand; I have
some littla facility in that direction
ac'd I do not at all despair of seeing
some pf my poor efforts in print before
long, and with 'Madrid' upon the title
page too. But we miist get back to
business. May I ask what your name
iS?" .L.. .

'

"Etienne Gerard. " -
"Rank?"
"Colonel."
"Corps?"
"The Third hussars."
"You are young for a colonel."
"My career has been an eventful one.''
"Tut. that makes !l ttie sadder," said

he, with his bland smile.
I made no answer to that, but I tried

to show hiin by my bearing that I was
ready for the very worst which could
befall me.

"By the way, 1 rather fancy that we
have had some, of your'corps here," said
he, turning over the' pages of his big,
brown register. "We endeavor to keep
a record of our operations. 'Here is a

- xirxs

Absolutely
Celebrated for its great leavening

6tretith and he&tthfulnestj. Assures
the food Hgftinstahim and all forms of .
adulteration common to tho cheap .V
brands, boy al, baking powdib CO.,
Bw rum. .

Cre was burning in the center of the .

glade. What with its glare and what
with its moonlight everything was as
clear as possible. On the other side of
the glade there was a single tall fir tree.
which attracted my attention because
its trunk and lower branches were dis-

colored, as if a large fire had recently
been lit underneath it. A clump of
bushes grew in front of it whieh
concealed the base. Well, as I
looked towards it I was surprised to sea
projecting above the bush, and fastened
apparently to the tree, a pair of fine?
riding boots with the toes upwards. At
first I thought that they were tied
there, but as I looked harder I saw
that they were secured by a great nail,
which was hammered through the foot,
of each. And then suddenly, with a
thrill of horror, I understood that they --

were not empty boots, and, moving my t
head a lit tle to the right, I was able to
see who it was thit had,been fastened
there and why a fire had been lit be
neath the tree. It is not pleasant to .

speak or think of horrors, my friendsj .

and I do not wish to give any of you
bad dreams but I cannot take
you among the Spanish guerrillas with-
out showing you what kind of men
they were and the sort of warfare that
they waged. I will only say that I un- - .

der.itood why Monsieur Vidal's horse .

was waiting' masterless in the grove,
otid thai I hoped that he had met this
i.TT,M fate w'ih sprighiliness and
conn: as a Frenchman ought.

it v us iio! a very cheering sight for
inc. as you cho imagine. When I had
iiren villi th ir chief in the grotto I
had been so carried away by my rage
at the cruel death of young Soubiron.
who was one of the brightest lads who
ever threw his ; thigh over a charger,
that I had never given a thought to my
own position. Perhaps it would have
been more politic had I spoken the
ruffian fair, but it was too late now,.
The cork was drawn and I must drain
the wine. Besid.es,.,. jf, the harmless
commissariat jnan was put to such a .

death, what, hope was there., for. me,'
who had snapped the spine of their
lieutenant? No, I was doomed in any
case, so it was as well, perhaps, that I
should have put the best face on the .

matter. This beast could bear witness .

that Etienne Gerard had died as he ;

had lived, and that one prisoner at
least had not quailed before him. I lay
there thinking of the various girls who ,

would mourn for me, and of my dear
old mother, and of the deplorable loss
that I should be both to my regiment
and to the emperor, and I am not
ashamed to confess to you that I shed
tears as I thought of the general con- -

v

sternation which my premature end
would give rise to.

(To be Continued.)

Mrs. Y. "My daughter is a prom-
ising musician." Mrs. C. "Well, get
her to promise that she won't sing any
more." Yonkera Statesman.

? C

some new stanza. It was this oecupa- - j
tion of his which showed me how I
might get my point into him. "You
spawn," said I, "you think that you are
safe here, but ybuf life-ma- y be as short;
as that of your absurd verses, and God
knows it could not be shorter than
that."

Oh, you should have seen him bound
from .his chair when I had said the
words. This vile monster, who dis-

pensed death and torture as a grocer
serves out figs, had one raw nerve
which I could prod at pleasure. His
face now grew livid 'and those little
bourgeois side whiskers quivered and
thrilled with his passion.

"Very good, colonel. You have said
enough," he cried, in a choking voice.
"You say that you have had a very dis-

tinguished career; I promise you also a
very distinguished ending. CoL Eti-
enne Gerard, of the Third hussars,
shall have a death of his own."

"And I only beg," said I, "that you
do not commemorate it in verse." I
had one or two other little ironies to
utter, but he cut me short with a fu-

rious gesture which caused my three
guards to drag me from the cave.

Our interview, which I have told you
as nearly as I can remember it, must
have lasted some time, for it was quite
dark when we came out, and the moon
was shining very clearly in the heav-
ens. The brigands had lighted a great
fire of the dried branches of the fir
trees; not of course for warmth, since
the night was already very sultry, but
to conk their evening meal. A huge
copper pot hung over. the blaze, and
the rascals were lying" ail aronnd in
the yeUow glare, so tLut the scene
looked tike oue of those p:etnr.n whi:h
Jtinot stole out of .hiadru;. There ate
some soldiers who profess to eare noth-
ing for art and the like, but I have al-

ways been drawn toward it myself, in
which respect I show., my good taste
and my breeding. I remember, for ex-
ample, that when they were selling the
plunder after the fall of Danzig, I
bought a very fine picture called
"Nymphs Surprised, in a Wood," and I
carried it with me through two cam
paigns until my charger had the mis-

fortune to put his hoof through it."

I only tell you this, however, to show
you that I was never a mere rough sol-

dier like Itapp or Lefebvre. A3 I lay
in that brigands' camp I had little time
or inclination to think about such mat-
ters. They had thrown me down un-

der a tree, the three villains squatting
round and smoking their cigarettes
within hand's touch of me. What to
do I could not imagine. In my whole
;career I do not suppose that I have ten
times been in as hopeless a' situation.
"But courage," thought I, "courage,
my brave boy, you were not made a
colonel of hussars at twenty-eigh- t be-

cause you could dance a cotillon. You
are a picked man, Etienne, a man who
has come through-mor- than two hun
dred affairs and this little one is surely
not going to be the last." I began
eagerly to glance about, for some
chance of escape, and as I did so I saw
something which filled me with great
astonishment.
ji have already told you: thata larpre

ft V 5. V 1 E, 1
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Who will get it?

(Continued.)
I suppose that it must hare boeu an

hour that ive asocudoil. and what with
my wouutitMl ankle ami the pain trim
my eye, and the feaf lest this wound
should have spoiled my good looks, I
have made no journey to which I look
back with less pleasure. . I have never
been a good elimber at any time, but it
is' astonishing what you can do, even
with a stiff ankle; when you have a
copper-colore-d briganS .at each elbow
and a nino-iuc- h blade withlrf touch of
your whiskers. We came at last to a
place whero the path wound over a
ridge and descended upon the other
side through thick pine trees into a
valley which opened to the south. In
time of peace I have little doubt that
the villains were all smugglers and
that these were the secret paths by
which they crossed the Portuguese
frontier. There were many mule
tracks, and once I wits surprised to see
the marks of a large, horse where a
streani had softened the track. These
were explained upon reaching a place
where there was a clearing in the

,1 saw the inimal itself haltered
to a fallen tree. My eyes hardly rested
upon it when I recognized the great
black limbs and the wTiite near the
foreleg.' It Was the very horse which I
had begged for in the morning.

What then had become of
Vidal? Was it possible that

there was' nuqther Frenchman in as
perilous a plight as" .mygelf! The
thought had hardly entered my head
when our party stopped and one of
them littered a peculiar cry. It was
auswafed from among the brambles
which lined the base of a cliff at one
xukw..' tin clwitriii.and an instant Inter
t .& or di..-.-i- i more brit'ands ca:r. - out
iro.ii ii;U'.Ti;.-t-

. tl't-r- 1'i; t. .'. pnv
tics imvici; ntlir. The uc coin
er' fcumuvldtt-- my-- tciend. tf tV

i wi h Kr'tz" aai
thy. ni'l IV.t-- tai'tiiiif-- ' r.;, n loc they
btn iis.:-r- i t!w!r !:nives p.r..l lv'vl.-- at
me like the gang of assassins that they
were. So Iran He were their gestures
that I was convinced that my end had
come, and was just bracing myself to
meet it in a manner wliioh should be
worthy of my past reputation when
one of them gate an- - order, and I
was dragged roughly across the little
glade to the bramhles from which this
new band had emerged.

A narro? pathway led thropgh them
to a deep grotto in the side of the cliff;
The sun was already setting outside
and in the cave itself it would have'
been quite dark but for a pair of
torches which blazed from a socket on
either side. Between them there was
sitting at a Tidd table a very singular-lookin- g

person, whom I saw instantly,
from the respect with which the others
addressed him, could be none other than
the brigand chief who had received,
on account of his dreadful character,
the sinister name of El Cuchiilo. The
man whom I had injured had been car-
ried in and plaeed upon the top of a
barrel, his helpless legs dangling about
in front of him and his cat's eyes still
darting glances of hatred at me. I un-

derstood from the snatches of talk
which I could follow between then

chief and him" that he was the
lieutenant of the band, and that
part of his duties was to lie in wait,
with his smooth tongue and his peace-
ful garb, for travelers like myself.
When I thought of how many gallant
officers may have beeij lured to their
death by this monster of hypocrisy it
gave me a glow of pleasure to think
that I had brought his villainies to an
end though I feared it would be at the
cost of a life which neither the emperor
nor the army coald well hpare.

As the injured-- ' fnatlj"; still supported
on the barrel by two comrades, wa ex-
plaining in Spanish ail that hud be-
fallen him, I was held by several jf
the villains in front of the table at
whieh the rhief w;is be.itcl, and hadar
excellent opportunity of observing him.
I have seldom seen any man who was
less like my idea of a brigand, and es-
pecially of a brigand With such a repu-
tation that ii a land of cruelty he had

TURNING UPON ME THEY BBANDISHED

THEIR KNIVES.

earned so dark a nickname. His face
was bluff, and broad and bland, with

K. Li HART, Assent.

RAILROAD TIMETABLES

Santa Fe, Prescott & Phoenix R'y Co.

WITH THB

SANTA FE SYSTEM

Is the Shortest
And Quickest Route

To Denver, Kansas City. St. Louis, Chicago
and all points EAST.

8.F., P. A P. TIME TABLE, NO. 12,
Effective May 31, 1897.

Days. Through Time Card. Days.
Mond 5.00p Iv. .San Francisco, .ari 6.15i Tuesy
TueTl0.5ua lv. . . . ..Mohave arj T tiesy
Tue.yr7.0ua lv. ..San Ttf-t-,- iiri 1 .1 : Tuouv
Tuesyl 9.45a lv...Los Angele ..ar- 8.50a Tuesy
Tuesyl 4.55p Iv Barstow ar; 1,10a Tuesy
Tuesy 11.0Up lv. .. The Needles. . .ari (MUpj Mond
Wedni 2.15a lv Kingman ari 5.07 u. Mond
Wednt 7.15a ..Aih Fork ... Iv! L3fpj Mond
SI 6 n't li).j
Mond 11. &u . . .St. I.osns..
Tuesy l:,, . Kaunas City nr T.o'-- V e:Jn
Tilery Uenvt-r.- . . a: S.'A'ji Tuesy

le.Mp
Tliurs O.'Sa . ,,H oitrook' ar i.V'-j- Mom!
Thni-- s fr,I"r .in Mwiid
"!'hrw.!e,-j- ; t
Thurs l.lOp Abb r'urfc .iv "Mou Mond

S. bound N. boui'd

5o. No. 1 . So. 2;No. 4

7.45a MSp'Lv.... Ash Fork.. 6.50a 6.50p
8.45ai 2.40pt &ock Hutte

.50a: .Sd DelKlo 4.Wa 4.1dp
KLISiiJ a.tnJ Jerome Junction S.OOp

fcHBAr . . . .uw 3.35ai2&30p
4.5HpjLv Prescott Ar 80a 2.00p

&.Mpt summit...
si11 ValIe" M61

7.0tipJ Kirkland... l.Mn!
7 i7rJ .Hillside... nJ

I 8.4fjpj.. Consrre-i- Junction Ill.lKid
I p.ivvpt. ..... U AVUHUS ....'lU.I'tt
lO.OOrt Vulture. jlO.tnia
ll.OOpl Peon I DAta
ll.llw Glend 8.11'ai
11.24W Albambra ..
llMSp Ar Phoenix Ltj 7

Dining station.
THB SCENIC EOCTE OP AKIZONA!

The best ronte to California. The only north
and south line in Arizona to the

Grand Canyon of the Colorado,' Petrified
Forest, Cliff Dwellings, Great Pino forests.
Salt Biver Valley and Numerous Other Points
of Interest.

Through tickets to all points in the United
States, Canada and Mexiccs

Noa. 14 4 connect at Jerome Junction with
trains of the U. T. & P. U'y., for Jerome.

Connecting at Prescott with stage lines for
all principal mininsrcmnpst'Ht Con fcress Junc-
tion with Congress Gold Co. K.R. for Congress
and stags lines for Harqna Hula Station and
Yarnell; at Phenix with the M. A P. 4S.E.V.
B'y for points on the the S. P. K'y.

Trains for California leave Ash Fork
at 1 :S5 p: m.; arriving in Los Angeles next
morning at 8:30, and San Francisco same
evening at 8:15. Train for the East leaves
Ash Fork at 7 :40 a. m.

F. M. MURPHY. GEO. M. SARGENT,
res't A GenH Mg'r, Gen. Ft. & Pass. Agt,
Presoott", Aris. Prescott, Arizona.

RTE. WELLS,
Ass't Gen. Mgr vPrescott, Arlzr

Southern Pacific Railway.

Bast bo find. Westbound
.... El Paso S a

6 5(ia . . LVmtrtg ... ;u ly
I V . . Lord imrg . 1 10p
1 Wp .... Willcox m

11 10 .... BeuKtm 8 40
9 l l.vj (.Ar! 7 SO

Tucson8 45 Ar (Lv! 7 50
3(1 Arimla 9 20
22 . Casa Grand? . 9 30

i 4S . VurlfiO'i' 'ID Hi
4 If- .(.i1 U'T.'i..

li a Yuma .... 40t
i so r.i.. . .Los Angeles. . . 2 05

tie Ilv-:-
. .San Francisco.. .ArilO 45

Maricopa & Phoenix & Salt River R'y
Tims Table No. 41. Pacific Time

To take effect Wednesday, December 80th,
1898, at S o'clock p. m.

Maricopa & Phoenix,
From Phoenix. Toward Phoenix.

STATIONS.

O

3 S

8 00d Lv Plioenix Ari 34.28 7 15a
8M 7.77 Tempe 20.51 6 45a

f8 40iJ 10.77 Petersen 23.51 !f 5a
fB 55pj 10.10 .... . .Ryrene 18.12 f0 20a
f 15ri W.H6 nacaton 7.62 ,f0 00a

9 SOpj m.28jAr Maricopa Lvi 5 45a

Phoenix & Mesa City.
Toward Phomix. From Phipnix.

Tucson, Arizona:

Train No. 1 connects with Southern Pacific
19, passing Maricopa at 10:08 p. m.

Train No. 2 connects with Southern Pacific
20. passing Maricopa at 5 :15 a. m.

Connections made at Phoenix with S. Ff, P.
A P. K. E. for Prescott and Congress

Connections made at Mesa with stage for
Goldheld, Mondays, Wednesdays and Fridays
at 12 :30. ; for Florence and Globe, Tuesdays,
Thursdays and Saturdays at 4 o'clock a, m,

f Trains stop on signal.
Pullman Palace Sleeping Car on trains Nos.

1 and 2 between Phoenix and Maricopa.
Tickets sold to all principal point4 and bag

gage checked to destination.
N. K. HASTEN, C. C. McNEIL,

President. Gen. Sunt.
F. B. SAN CORD,

Gen'l Freight A Pass.' Agent.'

New Mexico & Arizona R'y.

West. STATIONS.' East.

S OOam Lv Benson Ar S 40pm
8 SOanil Fairbank 1 Ofcnln
1 00am Hiiacluica 12 10pm
1 40am Crittenden ilO 20am
1 37 pm Calabasas 9 09am
1 15pml Xognles.. . 8 90am

Daily ex'eepf Snn'dav. Pacific time
. .?. Fhey, General ynp-r- :

T. Nai-cl- I,. H. Al.HM-CHT-

As.sij,tiint General Manager. Train V'a'!

TWO FOR ONE.

S5nd for free sample and judge thereby.

THE FLORENCE TRIBUNE
AND

THE CINCINNATI' WEEKLY ENQUIRER.

i

h pne year for only f.3.00.'
The Enquirer is a

paper, issued each Thursday. ...
Largest in size, cheapest in. .price,

most reliable in news, all large type,
plain Jfint, good white paper. If our
readers want another live paper, the
Enquirer is that Daper.

Call or send orders to

THE TRIBUNE.
Florence, Abizona.

The Enquirer is the great free silver
paper of the east.

THE FLORENCE HOTEL,
. . NOW OPEN. . .

Sew Two-Htor- y Brick Building. Newly

Fnrnlshrd.

The oaly FlrsM:ias Hotel In Florence.

CUISIN UNEXCELLED.

Everything Furnished the
Market Affords.

All LEE, Proprietor.

2NT0NI0 CHINAMAN

TJF.AI.EB IS

General MMM,
Corner Ninth and Bailey Sts.j

Florence, - " Arizona.

Tunnel Saloon.

CHOICE WINES,
LIQUORS r

AND CIGARS.

J. C. KEATING Proprietor

Who can thinkWanted--An Idea of some s)mpl
thimc to patent?

Pmtct yonr Idmui; thrr may tiring yoo wealth.
Write j6HS WKDDERIiURN A CO., Patent Atto
Beys, T7aflhiriRton, D. C, for their prixe oiler
ana list of (wo hundred invention wanted.

Notice. Any information rezatrding the
Casa Gran-I- valley will ho cheerfully fur-
nished by dm-- . D. Keppy, Immijfration Com-
missioner fur Pinal cuuuty, Florence, Ariz.

Wit
I M t. IH J
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S Ra TBI VI Schillings Best ted is not only pure but it
is----- -? it is fresh-roaste- d.

What is the missing word ?

. (Zct &Auling's Best tea at your grocer's; take out the YclUw Ticket
(there is one in every package); send it with your guess to address below'
before August 31st. .....

One word allowed for every yellow ticket
If only one person finds the word, he gets one thousand dollars. If

several find it, the money will be divided equally among them.
Every one sending a yellow ticket will get a set of cardboard creeping '

babies at the end of the contest. Those sending three or more in one
envelope will receive a charming 1898 calendar, no advertisement on it.

"he was not dead when we busies
HIM."

heading under June 24. Have you not
a young officer named. Soubiron, a tall,
slight youth with light hair?"

"Certainly."
"I see that we buried him upon that

' "date."
' "Poor lad!" X cried. "And how did
he die?"

"We buried him."
"But before you buried him?"
"You misunderstand, colonel, he was

not dead before we buried him."

CHAPTER III.

"You buried him alive?" For a mo-

ment I was too stunned to act. Then I
hurled myself upon the man, as he sat,
with that placid smile of his upon his
Hps, and I would have torn his throat
out had the three wretches not dragged
me away from him. Again and again
I made for him, panting and cursing,
shaking off this man and that, strain

Besides this thousand dollars, we will pay $150 each to the two persons
who send in the largest number of yellow tickets in one envelope between

June 15 and the end of the contest August 31st.

Cut this out. You won't see it again
for two weeks. BJ

Address: SCHILLING'S BEST TEA SAlT FRANCISCO.''

Frt A Pass Frt A Pass
DAILY. STATIONS. DAILY.

No.4.No.6. No.ll.jNTo.5.

7 90a 1 SOp Lv Mesa ArilO! OOp

8 00a 200pl Temiie I1000a!5lp
iJuat 2 i)0p!Ar Phopnix Lv! 9 aOa 5 OOp


